THE TRIANONS

This allowed him to pay the hotel bill and take refuge with Marie-
Ange.

She was alarmed at Jean-Noel's appearance., the fact that he was so
thin and had the look of a hunted animal.

"You don't need to tell Simon that I've come back/' said Jean-Noel.
"And you don't need to tell anyone else either. If anyone should tele-
phone, I'm not here., you haven't seen me for a long time, and you
don't know where I am."

"Simon told me that you were in trouble over your film, and that
you'd behaved rather badly to him" Marie-Ange replied. "But he
didn't want to tell me about it. I've telephoned you several times.
They said you had gone out."

"I had good reasons for cutting off my telephone. Marie-Ange, how
much money have you still got in the bank?"

"Barely forty thousand francs I suppose," Marie-Ange said.

Jean-Noel told her the whole story.

"I seem to be having a splendid run of luck!" said Marie-Ange.

Jean-Noel had never seen his sister so anxious and preoccupied; he
had never known her so unsympathetic, aggressive almost, with an air
of being concerned entirely with herself.

"Simon must have put her against me," he thought.

"Marie-Ange, I need those forty thousand francs."

"But if I give them to you," she said, "you must realize that I shall
have nothing left, nothing at all, not a penny."

"All the same, you're not going to let rne go to prison, and they'll
help me to gain a little time."

" I shall be completely at Simon's mercy."

"He can very well look after you for a time," Jean-Noel replied.
"And then you can go back to Marcel Germain of course. Only for a
few months, till I've found another job."

"What, be a mannequin with a stomach like that?" she cried open-
ing her arms wide. "Yes, that's the fact. I'm pregnant, if you want to
know."

And she collapsed into a chair and wept against its arm.

"What do you mean? How has it happened?" Jean-Noel said.

"Oh, as it always does happen," she replied between sobs, shrugging
her shoulders.

"Why didn't you tell me sooner?"

"You weren't here."

"If I'd known, if I had only known/* said Jean-Noel,

He began walking up and down the room. If he had known, he
would have been able to speak to Simon in quite a different tone; in-
stead of making an absurd attempt at blackmail, he could have brought
sentimental pressure to bear that would have been much more skilful
and much more effective. He could even have made use of Marie-Ange
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